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but could gain little more ground. How Flag-
Captain Breeze, who was in command, leading his
men and waving his sword, escaped death, is one of
those marvels that almost make one accept the
superstition that some men do lead a charmed life.

Our losses in the assault in officers alone were four
killed and fourteen wounded, which is proof enough
of how unhesitatingly they exposed themselves, fol-
lowing Breeze's example. The falling figures of the
killed and wounded and the desperate rallies of the
living were as clear as stage pantomime to their
shipmates on board the fleet, who witnessed a piece
of splendid folly of the same order as the charge of
the Light Brigade, in which, however, it was not a
case of one wild ride but of repeated attempts at
the impossible. We may be proud of the heroism,
if not of the wisdom, of the naval landing force's as-
sault on Fort Fisher, which, no doubt, did serve some
purpose in holding the enemy's attention while the
army pressed in from the rear.

We had glimpses of the blue figures of the sol-
diers as they progressed in taking the outer defences,
finally storming their way into the works themselves
with a gallantry and precision in the face of heavy
losses which would not be gainsaid. Soon after night-
fall the last shot in resistance was fired from the fort.
The fleet sent up rockets celebrating the victory won
by an attack which must stand high in history, both
for its skill and its courage. Indeed, the manner in